AUTHOR'S PREFACE                       n

To those to Thomas Hardy, Robert Bridges, John Galsworthy,
Arnold Bennett, Charles Ricketts, Lord Melchett and Lord
Oxford I can, alas, only pay the tribute of my devotion to their
cherished memories To the others Lady Oxford, Sir James
Barae, H G Wells, William Poel, John Masefield and Bernard
Shaw I can, and do, offer my most grateful thanks for per-
mitting me to publish their letters and thanks yet more grateful
for allowing me to number myself among their friends

Sir James Barne, whom I begged to look through the proofs
of this book, met me, when I next saw him, with a charming
smile by which I knew that my temerity in writing about my
friends had not met with his disapproval As I looked at him
the smile, whilst remaining kind, became a httle quizzical and
yet more so as he said," But you've been very cheeky "
I had to be How else could shyness such as mine fortify itself
for the ordeal of trying to tell the truth all of it about myself
and a little of it about him and all those other friends of mine1
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